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AN 


OxForD DREAM. 


May it pleaſe your Royal Highneſs, 
OMING Home to a poor 
yet green and gay retreated 


other Night, chagrin'd and weary, 
not with Hunting, Shooting, or 
Plant- 


(6) 
Planting, nor with publick Cares, 
Diverſions or Follies in any kind, 
but of that oddly compounded a- 
greeable Creature my own ſweet 
{elf only, and the pretty Gentle- 
man- like, ſauntring, idle, amuſing 
way in which I had murder d the 
whole Day: And yet, to crown 


bad with worſe, too oft alas! the 


perverſe practice of Men, inſtead of 
retiring, without loſs of more Time 
to my Study, and minding my Book, 
like a diſcreet Philoſopher, I muſt 

needs walk in, forſooth, and fit my- 
ſelf careleſly down on a friendly 
Chair in my Parlour near the Fire- 


ide, 


(7) 

fide, where I had not fat long 
before the Fire lull'd me (as it of- 
ten will Country Folks after their 
Labor, and the Tire of the Day) 
into a very ſtill and pleaſing com- 
poſure of Mind, ſo that ſoon after, 
droping aſleep, I dreamed a 
Dream, which fince it abounds 
with no ſmutty Circumſtances, and 
here and there, perhaps, may diſ- 
cloſe a ſhining One; I muſt aſk 
Leave, without further Apology, 
to publiſh and commend it to the 
World, as an Entertainment too 


virtuous and too delicate even to 


ſhock the Ear of the ſtricteſt 
Philo- 


1 
Philoſopher, or the chaſteſt Lady 
in Great Britain, Methoughts | 


then (which of the two Heathen | 

Deities, whether Pan, or charitable 
| Fhra convey'd me thither, I cannot 
tell) but methought, I lay ſtretcht 
at my Eaſe, with a Greek Book 
in my Hand, near a Fountain's 
Side adorn'd with a Multitude of 
the ſweeteſt and gayeſt Flowers 
imaginable, fand with the ſofteſt 
Summer Breeze, and courted with 
many an amorous Song, by a 
Thouſand little warbling Birds 


from contiguous bloomy Hedges, | 
Hills and Thickets. Amidſt fuch 


a Lux- 


(9) 

a Luxury of rational Enjoyment, 
having occaſion to lay down my 
Book, and ſhift my Poſture, as I 
rais d my reclining Carcaſe into 
the erect and proper Attitude of 
Man, I beheld, to my unſpeak- 
able Aſtoniſhment, a ſpacious Plain, 

cover d with an Army of gay 
Perſonages juſt about to draw up, 
and paſs in review, not very far 
from the Place where I ſtood. 


Thither flew mad Pill - Gar- 
lick ſwift as Mercury with light 
Wings upon his Feet, and very 


ſoon I gat there; when, upon 


B looking 


( 10 
looking ſtedfaſtly in the Faces of the 


Gentlemen of the Army, I imme- 
diately recollected to have ſeen the 
Pictures of ſeveral amongſt them, 
and thence concluded more to my 
amazement, that the Army I now 


gaz d upon was compos'd chiefly | 
of modern European Princes. I 
ſhall not diſſemble, but frankly own 
(od pardon me) that I was won- 
derfully tranſported with the Sight 
of their fine red Cloaths in the rich- 
eſt manner diſtinct with Gold, and 
with the Jewels that look d like fo 
many glittering little Stars upon 
them ; which together with the 
glare 


(12) 
glare of poliſh'd Swords and 
Spears, the exhilarating Sound of 

Drums and Trumpets, merry Geſ- 
tures and joyous Voices, made my 
Heart dance within me, and threw 
me into an inexpreſſible Alertneſs 
and good Humour of Mind. A 
Sight like this, exceſſive glorious to 
behold, could not fail to excite, I 
think, at leaſt one dim ray of Light 
and Curiofity in the Mind of the 
moſt impenetrable Blockhead alive. 
My impatient Heart however, tho“ 
ſet agog to know, yet could not 
poſſibly tarry to enquire into the 
diſtinguiſhing Adventures,andpecu- 
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E 
har Characters of the ſeveral mili- 
tary Princes, ſeemingly | + very 
happy, and at the ſame time fo very 
laviſh of Life ; not but that I be- 
thought myſelf, and at any other 
Time, perhaps, ſhould not have 


omitted to improve the Thought, 


what a fine Harveſt of golden Spe- 
culation a Man df common Senſe, 


tho” but a moderate Philoſopher, 


might be able to glean up from 


their illuſtrious Examples and thin- 
ingLives, that might ſerve at once to 
mend, to animate, and to itradiate, 
his own. But, over me, at this 

Jun ncture, another and ſtronger Cu- 


rioſity 


q 
* 


( 23) 
rioſity prevail'd, which, indeed, 
quickly heated me into ſuch a 
Fervor of Reſolution, that, 
breaking through little Forms and 
Ceremonies of Behaviour, I ftole 
down on my Knee with my 
Hat under my Arm, at the Feet 


with Bluſhes, humbly beſought 
the Goodneſs and Favour of his 
Majeſty, to inform mein which Part 
of the Army I could have the 
Honour and Satisfaction to ſpeak 
Xo his Royal Highneſs the D — 


of C—-— 


After 


of one of the Princes, and covered 5 


( 14 ) 
After a ſhort ſolemn Pauſe; 
quoth the Hero, with a ſcornful 
flirt of his Fingers, a ſtrange 
Accent, and in very bad broken 
Engliſb (lo that I ſaid to myſelf, | 
'Tis now very plain this is the 
— — — for his Speech bewrayeth 
him) © Oh he be one futy Prince, 
« a Deſerter from the Camp of 
« Petits Maitres, under whoſe 
© Banner alone we of this Army 
« fight; but let him boaſt and 
e prove himſelf as often and as 
% bravely ſoever as he will a 
te Prince of the Blood of Mars as | 
© well as Venus, he may depend | 
upon L 


a long way off, upon the Plain, 


„ 
« upon it, me will be ſure never 
to pick a Quarrel with him 
« parſonally — dat an Ac- 


« count.” 


This haughty Afatic Prince 
had ſcarce done ſpeaking, when 
lo! there appeared, on a ſudden, 


the bold Form of a Youth, clad | 
in Armour, and bending his 
March, with haſty Majeſty, to- 


wards the Place where the Army 
ſtood. The diftance between him 
and it was ſoon ſeen to leſſen 
very conſiderably, till at length we 


were 


(16) 
were nigh enough to diſcern, to 
our unſpeakable Horror, ſome- 
thing very dreadful in the terrific 


Mein, and Port of this puiſſant 2 


Warrior, who, with his Right- 
hand graſp'd a huge drawn Sword, 
red with Slaughter, in his Left 
an unweildly golden Spear, in 
equal Poiſe fell Lengthways, pom- 
pous oer his Helmet an awful 
Plume nods horrible, the ſtern 
Anger of Achilles, as loity Homer 
deſcribes it, in all its Fierceneſs, fat 
lowting on his Brow, his jvory 
Teeth were fixt faſt together, and 


his under Jaw quite drawn-up 


with 


——— 


147 

with a fixedneſs of Attention, and 
mighty Vigour of Reſolution to 
execute the daring Purpoſe of his 
Soul, his Eye-balls roll'd indig- 
nant, his Eyes darted Lightning, 
his Voice was Thunder, raging 
ſo ſtrong in Operation, Earth, Air, 
and Heaven, above, below, and all 
around us trembled to the Centre, 
upon his calling out aloud, above 
a Mile from the Army of modern 
Princes, to tell them, that he 
ſhould come up with them, and 


would give them Battle, within 
a quarter of an Hour; which 
ſo terrified them, together with 

C his 


618) 
his ſtately March and formidable 
Appearance, that to favour their 
Flight, they all of them to a Man, 
threw down their Arms, and ab- 
jealy fled away with panic Con- 
ſternation and Swiftnels. 


